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ESIDES many other

gles was a poet. He was ¢

a tramp; but that was only an
elliptical way of saying that he

was a philosopher, an artist, a traveler,

things,

Rag-
3

& naturalist, and a discoverer. But
most of all, he was a poet. In all his

life he never wrote a line of verse:
Hved his poetry. His “Odyssey” would
have been a Limerick had it been writ-
ten. But, to linger with the
proposition, Raggles was a poet.
Raggues’ specialty, had he been driven
to ink and paper, would have been son-
nets to the cities. He studies cities as
women study their reflections in mir-
rors; ‘as children stady the glue and
sawdust of a disloecated doll; as men
who write about "wild animals study the
cages in the zoo. A city to Raggles was
not merely a pile of bricks and mortar,
peopled by a certain number of inhab-
ftants; it was a thing with a soul char-
acteristic and distinet; an ' individual
conglomeration of life, with {ts own pe-
culiar essence, flavor, and feeling. Two
thousand miles to the morth and south,
east and west, Raggles wandered in po-
etic fervor, taking the cities to his
breast He footed it on dusty roads or
gped magnificently in freight ecars,
counting time as of no account. And

~when he had found the heart of a city |

&and listened to its secret confession, he
strayed on, restless, to another. Fickle
Raggiles!—but perhaps he hada not met
the civic corporation that could u*gav'
and hold his critica! fancy.

Through the aneient poets we h-:w
learned that the cities are feminine -Se
they were to poet Raggles;and his mind
carried a-concrete and clear ,conception
- of.the figure that symbolized and typi-
. fied each one that he had wooed.

Chicago seemed to swoop down upon
, him with a breezy suggestion of Mrs.
Partmgton plumes and patchouli, and
! to disturb his rest with a soaring and
; beautiful stag of future promise. But
: Raggles would awake to a sense of
. shivering cold and a haunting impres-
' slon of ideals lost in a depressing aura
of potato salad and fish.

Thus Chicago affected him. Perhaps
there is a vagueness and inaccuracy in
the description; but that is Raggle's
fault. He should have récorded his sen-
sations in magazine poems.

Pittsburg impressed him as the play
of '*Othello”” performed in the Russian

ne |

primary !

number of inches around the heart, was
not yet as uncomfortable to his figure
specimens of raiment, self

that are railroaded to yvou by

nental tailors with a  suit

suspen:iers, eilk handkerchief,

pearl studs, all the back numbers of
“Frenzied Finance” in the pockets

bonus. Without money—as
hould be—but with the. ardor of an
a nomer discovering a new star in
the chorus of the milky way, or a man
who has seen ink suddenly flow from
the fountain pen, Raggles wandered
into the great city.

Late in the afternoon he drew out of
the road and commotion with a look of
dumb terror on his countenance. He
was defeated, puzzled, discomfited,
frightened. Other cities had been to him
as long primer to read; as country
maidens quickly to fathom; as

fa

a pos

send-price-of-subscription-with - answer

rebuses to solve; as oyster cocktails to

ck
a swallow; but here was one as cold,

glittering, serene, Iimpossible as
four-carat diamond in a window to
lover outside fingering damply in his
pocket his ribbon-counter salary.

The greetings of the other cities he
had known—their homespun kindliness,
their human gamut of rough charity,
friendly curses, garrulous curicsi*y, and
easily estimated credulity or indiffer-
jence. This city of Manhattan gave him
it was walled against him. Like |
rer of adamant it flowed past him

a

in

On Fifth firepve Kagsles,

Sweces stul JvitorOf Many

Cities Olod Bashful Like
Any Covntry” St ... -

the streets. Never an eye was
turned upon him; no voice spoke to him.

)

s P

Jis heart yearned for the clap of Pitts-
burg’s sooty hand on his shoulder; for

| Chicago’s menacing but social yawp in | that they were conscious of his exist-| Raggles opened his eyes. First an
| his ear; for the pale and eleemosynary | ence. And then hé it 1imse odor made 1tself known to him an
| stare through the Bostonian eyeglass— | this fair but pitiless city of Manhattan | odor of the earliest spring flowers of
| even for the precipitate but malicious | was without a soul; that its inhabi- paradise. And then a hand soft as a
.br:(}t-iﬁﬁ of Louisville or St. Louis. tants were manikins moved by wires | falling petal touched his brow. Bending

n Fifth Avenue Raggles, successful | 2and springs, and that he was alone in | overhim was the woman clothed like the

suitor of many cities, stood, bashful, | & &reat

points of comparison, no flaw in its pol-
ished facets, no handle by which he
could hold it up and view 1its shape
and structure, as he familarly and of-
ten contemptuously had done with other
towns. The houses were interminable
ramparts loopholed for defense; the peo-

turned to

wilderness,

a fractured | wezlth and

dream.

ripeness.

princess of old, with blue eyes,

now soft

like any country swain. For the first Raggles started to cr« avenue. | and humid with human sympathy. 'f'ﬂ~
{time he experienced the poignant hu-| There was a blast, a 3 der his head on“the pavement were silks
{ miliation of being ignored. And when |and 2 crash as something s and furs. With Raggles’ hat in his
{ he tried to reduce this brilliant, swiftly { and huried him over and over six ¥ hand and with his face pinker than
%changing, ice-cold city to a formuia he | from where he had be As he was|ever from a vehement burst of oratory
| falled utterly. Poet though he was, it |coming down like the stick of & rocket | against reckless driving, stood the eld-
offered him no color, no =imiles, no|the earth and all the cities thereof jerly gentleman who personified the city’'s

From a nearby

cafe hurried -the by-product with the
vast jowl and baby complexion. He bore
a glass full of a crimson fluid that sug-
gested delightful possibilities.
“Drink dis, sport,” said the by-pro-|
duct, holding the glass to Raggles’ lips.
Hundreds of people huddled around in
a moment, their faces wearing the deep-
est _conecern. Two fiattering and gorgeot
‘men got into the circle and presse
the overplus of samaritans. An
lady in a black shawl spoke loudly
and a ncwsboy siipped one
papers under Raggles’ elbow,
It lay on the muddy pavement. A

old
of camphor,
his
where

asking for names
A bell clanged importantly, and
crowd. A
the midst of affair
“How do you feel,
the surgeon, s
The princess

cool surgeon slipped

old man?”
tooping easily

brisk young man with a notebook was

the
ambulance cleaned a lane through the
into

asked
to his task.
of silks and satins wiped
a red drop or two from Raggles’ brow

with a fragrant cobweb.

“Me?"" said P..xgv\vs with a ‘seraphic
smile, “I feel .

He had found the heart of his new
| city.

In three days they let him lecave his
cot for the convalescent ward in the
hospital. He had been there an hour
when the attendants heard sounds of
conflict. Upon investigation they found
that Raggles had assaulted and dam-
aged a brother convalescent—a glower-
ing transient whom a freight train col-
lision had seat him to be patched up.

“What's all this about?” inquired the
head nurse.

“He was runnin’ down me town,” said
Raggles.

“What  town?”

“Noo Yor

ssked the nurse.
z,”” sai¢ Raggles.
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I age in a raliroad station by Dock- ple were bright but bloodless specters worth, Kan., on December 2, an- | P¥ 1 i ’};;3‘. (Wigix‘m{:m} e P_o‘Il:z. kind of boss over the ¢ DTS e S ol pots, skillet, and|c it square. Weil. 1 guess I had bet-
e der's minstrels, with “Mrs. Black du- ng in sinister and selfish array. nounced the death of Frank | is the next stop, and would give | Srs on the road, so I wrote Barrett \,m.; ed just west of the|ter close up this long rigmarole, rbm{‘
Is Black” for a curtain raiser. A royal|_1p¢ thing that weighed heaviest on Wittrock, the n who carried | an hour’s time, if I remember |Inquiry about rates for 100 pounds be find a box of grub—coffee, | hope In the future, t)gr 1551513% ;gu
a : lady thi Pittsburg, | es’ soul and clogged his poet’s| ..+ cincletand e of a Well, we arranged the plan all | tween certaln points, and got back a re- |bacon, sugar, etc. 1 came down the| Will not do a person the
i BENEIONS S ARCY o A e irit of absol " o single-handed, th . and went up to St. Louis and oo . 2 St |river in the ~k Tuesday might, Octo-|done Fotheringham in your issue of Oc-
though—homely, hearty, with flushed | JARCY Was the spirit of absclute egoism on the St. Louis an an Fran- = D :-..-:{Lh;-vi Wwith a flaw in | PI¥ referring me to Mr. Damsel at St R e p-)int opposite Labadie, | tober 27 until you have “convincing proof
face, washing the dishes in a silk dress | that seemed to satura.te- the people as | ilroad on the n of October it ”’r’) in such a shape as {1-0uis, who would give me information. | P e i thirty-five or thirty-six| instead of mez_—e‘cucpgclor}: {}fmembe;
and white kid slippers, and bidding Rz toys are saturated with paint. Each |y 1d secured $55,000 in money and the flaw. I then took it|We then had J. B. Barrett's signature | mjles. The musket 1 had for my part- e Ya'iagt' m}f-oni.nffléumqmmgs."
gles sit before the roaring firepiace : one that he considered appeaved 2 mon- }3 90, ,.., non-negotiable securities. 1 express office one after-iand the style of his letterheads.. We {ner, but as he wilted the day before 1| Ppense, ours, truly, "
drink champagne with her pigs’ feet a ster of abominable and insolent conceit. | Vittrock was finally caught after | xlu".ln (lﬂﬂlmik j{é ;\m-..mbf-rml:st,niiin(; then put in every afternoon and half of | h;:ed no ulse for it. The\ﬁ:ému(lgra%u bt;e Stuffed Messenger’s Pockets.
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fried potatoes. ,U"m&f{“} was gone from them; they 1;.“(;;,-.5; detectives for a long time, hav-|151d the clerk at the office -that it was |each Sunday getting type and trying our | g ro vou get there. From Kirkwood, where Wittrock at-
New Orleans had simply gazed down | WeTe l‘zﬂdll.m; idols of stone and var- spent but :_, 500 of money, and i ed at once at Cuba Junction, as par-{ hand at printing, and finally, m‘twi M tacked and bound the messenger, it was
upon him from a balcony. He could s nish, worshiping themselves and greedy |1 served a term of seven years in the !t ‘WOUld ]!'hi" ”\'fi'r 'ff‘ﬂnf! (“‘{lk It{‘p} weeks of patient labor, we got a pretty I Tribute to the Messenger. a two hours’ run to Marshall Crossing,
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fluttér of her fan, and that was all. O e = fe “0“" ErRen Aim__’zgr,,s. Frozen, { s at large creased the DPer-|waiting for me at Cuba Junction. Well, | ing, but the type on the envelope was |I think he is a brave and semnsible man. | ov” 1n that time he carefully ran-
once he came face to face with her. It Jim'l' implacable, impervious, cut to an |, xity ef the men who trying to 11 jumped off the minute the .train|{too small. We also printed some cards | He was taken completely unawares. He sacked the safe, cut open thrwz bags of
was at dawn, when she was flushing the | 14 il pattern, they hurried on their | capture him by writing to a St. Louis | Stopped and ran up to the door of the {of W, H. Dan and were to have one; was just telling me to lay some pack- | qirier before he would believe Fother-
red bricks at the bariquette with a pail | Ways like statues brought by soms | newspaper in defense of the character | €XPress C“r’;' crpocLan tg f{"{h:n} “F:‘rg of them ready so, in case the me 7"“{:'“" lages over in. the Arkansas run when sud-| jropam's statement that there was no
of water. She laughed and hummed a | miracle to motion, while soul and feel- |or t} s messenger whom he held x;f.";;;;,:; tb;;:}:;: v;:].lr)mh. )‘;undn—}j feet ;‘);‘i}é:e]j:““p:\\.};: g‘t";‘; ti",f’a‘.ie‘; ].i[r jdenly I grabbed.him by the back of the| o,i3 aboard, filled the messenger’s pock-
chansonette and filled Raggle shoes | ! unaroused in the reluctant mar- g' ]d,llw}}:,rw,..x,“g :1‘; 1':\1-1‘1}11“:{::: from the train. The sand had simply | from Damsel on-the back of one of his 1@ "1\ W“\)} one h"";} :m(: mf‘ Colt’s ro; ets with silver “for'a joke,” and tie’itbo
with fce-ccld water. Allons AT A Witirock wiote 51- | }eft them when the train came in|cards instructing the messenger to pass | volver, No. 58, which, by the way, ostrate man in such a way that a
- 3 AT ittro wrote as fol 5 e | 1 el - Pr
Boston constructed herself to .| Gradually Raggles became conscious | o iroe .,.1,".‘ ettt Cu ings: | Sight, and 1 hardly felt able to do thelthe bearer, as it was all right. Barrett’s | fing to be a darned good gun, with the | violent slmgglé would bring the heavy
i : - lows, urder the allas “Jim Cumming work alone, so the casting was put off, | handwriting is fearfully hard to imi- | i i d anéd crush him. Once, at 2
poetic Raggles in an erratic and smgu- | 0f certain. types. One was an elderly | 8t Joe Oct. 31. 1886 and the méssenger shut the door TEht | tote ,3,1 lllxgls 3;98;_“:”.; " and that infer- | tiRer. I threw his gun out of his reach, ‘Qif:;r ‘;'{‘0?, a\_q;m “official came back
. | gant th et } B =t €, X e iy IO < B e ate, and 1 SIrS, T -3 y= A = 3 - short 1
lar way. It seemed to him that he had | §entleman with a snow-white, short| pear Sir: 1 write the lines to partic- | away, and that was all there was 0f|pa] ‘J’ that he makes took weeks more | 20d at the same time I threw him to the to demand entrance to the ecar, but,
drunk cold tea and that the ciiy was | beard, pink, unwrinkled face and stony, |ularly right a wrong dene an 1““![“‘;‘( that, of practice every afternoon before I g\qt oor. He struggled as hard as he ¢ finding the door Iockgd and getting no
wh oth th4at had been ind | sharp blue eyes, attired in the fashion |[man. I see by the newspapers that in - o it down so I thought jit would do. We > get up, even while he must have answer to his demand, went away.
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